THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

it will further the plan through which they hope one
day to return to Spain and rule the destinies of the
people.

I happened to be the executive arm, as it were, of the
people of anti-Fascist Spain, so that by force of circum-
stances I had been removed from the modest level on
which I had always lived. It is round me, therefore, that
their propaganda chiefly circulates. They have not the
courage to say in their libellous stories that the repre-
sentatives of the political parties and syndicalist
organisations in the National Council of Defence were
traitors to the public. Or perhaps to say that would rob
their campaign of its efficacy. So that they content
themselves with making out that I and Senor Besteiro
were traitors, while they depict the rest of the Council as
innocents who allowed themselves to be deceived. What
do they hope to get by that? They somewhat ingenuously
hope that the members of the National Council of Defence,
Republicans, Socialists and Anarchists, will lose standing
in the eyes of the people, so that one day the syndicalist
organisations and political parties will be in the hands of
Communists, who during and after the war betrayed the
other organisations and parties by putting themselves in
the service of Russia. That is all.

Dr. Negrin is a pathological case. Dr. Negrin has not
realised, or has not wished to realise, the irreparable harm
which he has done to Spain, and of which the Spanish
people are perfectly aware. Dr. Negrin, who has lived,
and still lives, in a world of unreality and self deception has
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